THE   GERMAN   BLOOD-BATH

who had been decorated with the Order of Max-
Joseph; all these and many more faced the S.S. firing
squad that day.

Roehm, in a cell facing on the prison-yard, was able
to watch the massacre of his friends and colleagues.
An hour before he had been a Minister of the Reich
and Chief of Staff of the S.A. But now he was a
prisoner in a cell, and a revolver had been left on his
table.

'You are an officer, and you know what there is left
for you to do/ they had said when they left him.

But Roehm had shouted at the top of his voice, so
that it carried far beyond the prison yard where his
friends were being massacred:

'No, I shall not render Adolf that service! If he
wants to kill me let him take the responsibility for
it!'

Roehm was murdered in prison by order of the man
who had written to him six months earlier: .

'I want to thank you, dear Ernst Roehm, for the
imperishable services that you have rendered to
the National-Socialist movement and the German
people; and to assure you that I am grateful to
destiny for having men such as you as friends and
comrades-in-arms.

Tour Adolf Hitler.5 .

The United Press talked of a hundred and twenty
deaths at Munich. I myself believe that this figure is
far short of the truth. Meanwhile Goering in Berlin

205